Golden Goa

his method was to appeal to the lowest classes, particularly the
unfortunate, the oppressed, the suffering, the enslaved. He sought
to touch their hearts by goodness, and by his example to make
Catholicism seem beautiful. There is no doubt that he loved the
native inhabitants. Convinced that without a knowledge of the
doctrines of Rome they were condemned to eternal perdition, no
conceivable action seemed to him more compassionate than to
strive to enlighten them. That their own religion could be of the
smallest use did not cross his mind. He made no serious study of
Hinduism or of any other oriental cult. He was a holy man, in the
medieval European sense and in the sense that still holds in the
Orient to-day. Like a flame of the faith, he passed through south-
ern India and on to the Far East. After preaching in Japan, he
set out for China, but died on the isle of San-chuan near the
mouth of the Canton estuary on 27 November 1552, his mission
having lasted in all ten years. In his fiery passage he converted
thousands, wearing himself away by his fasts and vigils. Under the
tropic sun or in the monsoon rain he would walk without um-
brella or hat, at night sleeping on the bare ground of a hut, and
that for no more than three hours. The enthusiasm which he
aroused, the curious psychic reactions which accompanied his
appearance, his fanatical single-mindedness, the absolute genuine-
ness of his emotion, have been the subject of innumerable bio-
graphies, which establish beyond question that he was that rare,
uncompromising, terrific phenomenon, a mystic and a saint.

XAVIER'S CORPSE
Xavier's life represents the lofty side of the Portuguese incur-
sion into Asia. Less well known, and less edifying, is what hap-
pened to him after his death. The story is one of the strangest in
later hagiology, and its recital here will help to complete the
representation of Golden Goa which we are constructing. When
he died on the remote fishermen's isle of San-chuan, he was
attended by only one follower, the Chinese Christian who on
baptism had taken the name of Antonio de Santa Fe'. This young
man buried him at the place, and because the grave was in the
open and unprotected from the jackals, he threw lime on to the
body with the object of dissolving it. When the news of the
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